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OL. 2 PHILADELPAIA, SATURDAY, PLAY 3, 1928. No. 1. 


TARPHR’S FERRY, VIRGINIA. 

‘The finely execute denersving of the delightful seen- 
at Harpegs Ferry, which accompanies the present 
mber of the Ariel, is from an original design by 
ughty, drawn upon the spot. The engraving of this 
te was exceedingly costly; it is in every respect fully 
ual toany of the best embellishments which have ac- 
mpanicd the Souvenirse We regret being un- 
le to preent our teaders this week with an article up 

the romantic scenery of Harper's Ferry, aud particu- 
ly that which is exhibited in the plate. We shall en- 
Bsvor tw publi-h itin our next. 


FOR THE ARICL. 

ADVENTURES OF A FLY. 
Mn. Enrror.—AsI was last week brushing away 
. dust from a file of the Ariel, to add to it the 
st number, in order to send it to the binder, (to 


nucly in blue morocco) I discovered in one of 
: folds of a leaf, a poor, feeble, and almost inan- 
ate Fix. Vexed to find that any thing I prize 
highly, should have been selceted, of all others, 
the hiding place of so paltry and insignificant an 
imal, | hastily siezed it, with anger in my heart, 
d was about to crush the intruder to atoms, by a 
hele grasp, when my rage was turned to wonder, 
the tiny animal stood upright on its hinder feet, 
Jafter a hasty flutecr of its little wings, thus ad- 
essed me. 

** Aithough nothing but a fly, still, presumptuous 
n, the sane Almighty hand that called thee into 
isteuce, 2lso blew the breath of lite into my less 


Ltoenjoy. Lift not thy hand against the life 
ich all thy boasted art cannot recall. 1 know 
mt Lam but a speck on creation—and, like thy- 
eet, groveller on the earth, and a gazer at the 
sky. Take pity on the short, preearious being of 
Ay. [have struggled through the da:mps of au- 
dun, aud survived the tempests of the winter—and 
@W, that spring is dawning on us both, suffer me 


Mdered doubly sweet by the reficetious of thy 
unto me. 


Xisteuce on board a steam boat, I was from my 


Opportunities 
whobserved 


ebilled and clouded by the eo 
Mankiud were nv ene 
life was in perpemal 


anger. Wien I chanced tc 
upon we te 


Lue 


om I have since given dircetions to case it hand- 


ry frame, and gave us both the power to suffer 


> earjoy its balmy breathings, and the pleasure 
ich thou feelest in thy morning walks shall be 


Until your friendly roof afforded 
a safe asylum, my life has been a scene of rest- 
sulfering aud perpetual danger. Warmed in- 


Bucy exposed to every danger which an unsus- 
ting disposition might enecunter aumong stran- 
hough T mingled among crowds—the eay, 
beauutul, and the Wise—though T had here the 
of observing huiman nature, | 
» yet even the litdle satisiaction which 
the contemplation of the world aiturded me, was 
isciOusness that ali jless happy, aud less fortunate, have li: 
Mics, and that my garvct in tie agunies of Langer, ual cold aud 


pound your evemog fa 


of your wit, and gladdened by the burst of merri_ 
ment which came spontaneously from your hea‘ts, 


more narrowly into the cause of such uneeasing 
cheerfulness, the gaiety of disposition seemed to 
vanish at my sight. 1 was frowned on by that face —Suffer me to say, then, that one man is mereifui!” 
which only a moment before, had been decked with} The appea! was irresistible. It wasa fine spring 
smiles and dimples, and was rudely driven from)/morning. The sun shone forth with quickening 
their sight. In the presence of the beautiful, tho’| warmth, I walked to the window, and raising the 
sweetness flowed from every word, and caught the S#sh, exclaimed, ‘ Go, poor devil! get thee gone! 
prompt attention of the languishing listener, 1|there is room enough in the world for thee and mc,” 
found myself the same unweleome guest. Th: ‘and with as purea satisfaction as ever warmed the 
wise were too complacent in their wisdom, even eopeenen bosom of the kind hearted uncle Toby. 
suffer me in their presence; and I was foreed to: ee tl) 
hurry from the faceof the sages who leetured on the) Dirren ENC 5s. —I] tis remarkable that men, when 
government of the passions, lest, forgetting the they differ in any thing considerable, or think con- 
precepts which they taught, they should sacrifice almost every thing 
else. veir differences beget contradiction. Cone 
me to the eaprice of their own. itradiction begets heat. Heat quickly rises into 
“Thus, scouted from all society, I resolved to pesentisent, rage, and ill-will, Thus they differ 
seck for wisdom in the conversation of one Whose in affvetions as they differ in judgment; and the 
life was dedicated to the practice of religion. j contention which began in pride ends in Anger. 
lighted on the Bible from whence a preacher was ' Cato’s Letiers. 
delivering, with emphatic eloquence, a sermon ou 
forbearance, and on the necessity of subduing the) 
natural passions of man. As he turned his eve, 
however, to call the text to his remembrance, and 


finding that I had seated myself directly upon it,| Phe Providence Gazette gives the following Mp- 


Preasurt.—As for pleasure, there is little in 
this world that is true and sineere besides the 
pleasure of doing our duty aud of doing good—I am 
sure none that is comparable to it. 

Tillotson’s Sermons. 


HYMN. 
By the late Bishop Heler. 
Lo, the of the field, 
How their leaves instruction id! 
Hark to natu ©'s lesson viven 
By the bless d birds of Heay cn! 
Every bush aud ta‘ied tree, 
Warbles sweet philosuply; 
* Mortal, fly from doubt and sorrow, 
G d provadech for the mo; row! 


he raised his hand, and, as if to clinch the arg'- itaph, as copied from a Tomb Stone in the town of 
ment, brought it down with such terrific violenze Cranston, R. I 

as sent me headlong from the pulpit to the floor.— ‘* Here lies the Body of 

Llay there during the rest of the service, with ee eee eg 

barely strength sufficient to expand my wounded | Who was the First white man dest come to Provi- 
wings, until | crawled upon a lady’s dress, into one | dence. ) 

of the folds of which I crept, and by whom I was Me was Born 1644; 

earricd home. Clarissa was renowned for every re In the 81st year of his age. 

thing that dignifies and elevates the human charac-| In King Philip’s war he courageously went through, 
ter. She was daily surrounded by a crowd of flat-. bravely did subdue, 

And now he’s gone down into the grave, and he 
tering admirers, whom the sweetness of her tem-| will be no more ; 

ple, her gentleness, and her affability attracted.—| Until it please Almighty God his body to restore 
Command sparkled in her eye, and dignity tower- Into some proper shape, as he think: fit, to be 

ed on her forchead. Eneouraged by the daily Perhaps like a grain of wheat; a: Paul set forth y ou 
proofs of kindness I had seen her give to others, 1 mn 

flew down upon the page of a novel over which she’ 

was shedding the tears of virgin innocence, that t| 

might admire the countenance of the beloved Clar-| 

issa. But no sooner had she seen my fragile forns| 

upon the page whieh she was reading, than, with 

an angry flourish of her cambric handkerchief, she 

sent ine headlung within an inch of a blazing fire | 

I fiew outtrom the hearth, and, pursued by the ami-| 

able Clarissa, escaped through a door which she} 
had opened, into ihe street. From theuce I bent! 


“Say, with richer crimson glows 
The kingly mantle chan the rose? 


my weary flight to your hospitable home 1 have} Say, have kings inure wholrwome faze 
Tian we, poor of air? 
been protected, uourished, aud by you, | Barns nor h a ded grain have we, 


et We carol m rrily 
Mortal fis trim doubt and sarrusw, 


God provideth for the imorrow! 


during the bitiug tempeste of the fact departing wine! 
ter. Your cheerful fire hus araed “ny freezin; 
jiimbs into activity and strength. 
Las fedime, while a generation of my feilow being 


Your ample boar!) “One there lives, whose Guardian eve 
| Guides our bon ble destin: 5 

Ove ther lives wh . Lord uf all, 

| Keeps out athers jest y tail} 
bass We ly. hen, tu Que, 
Foatiess vf the an@ 
Tiree trum doubt wud or 


wered in it 


»jery completed their destruetion. I have hovered 
Tur 
eside, cuecred hy the Tashes 
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TO THE FDITOR OF THE ARIEL. 
ces has hitherto interrupted my design of sles two or three inches thick, which, 
communicating to you the memoranda I/when they moved, obliged them to toddle 
had made during a voyage to the Eastjaleng like a child that is just beginning to 
Indies. If, however, you still retain ajwalk. When I first saw them by torch 
favorable opinion of my scraps, ] believe|light, I thought they were young, and 
1 am now prepared to furnish them with|pretty good looking, which, to tell the 
more regularity. My i.st contained an truth, was one reason that induced me to 
account of our passage to Macoa: I shall;make choice of their boat, and perhaps I 
now commence with a description of that/could not help feeling some little chagrin, 
place. at finding myself so egregiously deceived; 

The town of Macoa, or, as it is com-'ac Jeast I felt no inclination to gratify the 
monly called, Macow, is built along thejhopes tncy so modestly entertained, and 
beach in the shape of a crescent, to the dismissed them without further ceremony. 
extent of about a halfa mile. It is com-/The rest of our retinue, which, from the 
manded in the rear, by a range of high/display of silks, I at first thought was eua-) 
hills running in a curve parallel with the j 


pleasing, and forms rendered still mor®! 
Drar Sir:—A variety of circumstan- ungraceful by their dress, and shoes with|gathering, came up, and noddi 


posed of young Mandareens, turned out to 


shore, all of which are crowned by very 
strong fortifications. Several of these 
eminences are conical, and so steep and 
rocky as to be almost inaccessible, except 
by a flight of stone stairs, made for the 
convenience of the garrisons. The forts 
are all connected by a high wall with a 
parapet, extending from onc to the other, 
and completely shutting in the town on the 
land side. A range of forts also extends 
along the beach, and the whole are garri- 
soned by two or three hundred Portu- 

ese soldiers. But, notwithstanding the 
ormidable appearance this place presents, 
and indeed in the hands of almost any oth- 
cr power it might safely defy all the efforts 
of the Chinese, it is only nominally in pos- 
session of the present owners. The for- 
mer appear to have almost the entire 
controul, in every thing of importance— 
the chief business of the European gov- 
ernor being, as far asI could learn, to 
keep a book for visitors to write their 
names in. 4 

After settling our accounts with the 
Mandareen, we followed our boatmen to a 
tavern, and were in our turn followed by 


be only lads, who were desirous of being 
employed as servants. They had abund-| 
ance of papers from different English and| 
American gentlemen, some recommend-, 
ing them for honesty, and some for ras-' 
cality, but we were soon tired of examin- 
ing them, and desired their possessor to 
follow after, and console the cooley girls. | 
Nearly the whole front of our apartment 
was occupied by five large windows, from) 
which, as day dawned, and the shutters 
were thrown open, we had a fine view of 
the beach anda part of the town. Imme- 
diately below us, were hundreds of the 
little sanpans or cooley boats, I have be- 
fore mentioned, still rocking in the surf, 
and a few Portuguese soldiers straggling 
along the shore, formed acurious contrast 
with the Chinese, who now began to make 
their appearance in great numbers. Ma- 
ny of them were employed in retailing 
fish, vegetables &c. much after the fash- 
ion of our own hucksters, their cries being 
nearly as musical, and quite as intelligible. 
Others, more at leisure, were engaged in 
breaking (as we may term it) their chil- 
dren to the water, by leaving them alone 
our two she navigators, and some score of|in the boats, and pushing them out into 
young gentlemen who had in a wonderful-|the surf. The terrors of the little tawney 
ly short time, got into their best silk trow- faced urchins, seemed to give them a great 
sers, and with fans in their hands, and a deal of amusement, which they contrived 
load of dirty looking papers under their/to enhance by skipping stones towards 
arms, made up a pretty formidable pro-|them, and also by pulling each others 
cession, Ags the hotel to which we were quieus, and cutting various antic capers 
proceeding, was kept by a native China-jon the beach, or chatting with the girls 
man, I had not indulged in any very plea-|in the boats, whilst the older children 
sant anticipations of our entertainment, paddled in the water, and all appeared to 
but was rather agreeably disappointed. — partake of the excitement and_ hilarity 
We entered a large stone building, the| which the mild and pleasant air of the 
lower part of which looked comfortless;| mo:ning affords to the animal creation in 
enough, for it was unfinished, and the every quarter of the globe. 

windows, instead of being glazed, were, Every thing here is carried onthe shoul- 
grated with bars of iron. But this part)der; the Chinese, at least in this part of 
was used only as a kind of cellar; a flight\their empire, having no horses, or any 
of stone stairs led us into the upper story, other beasts of burthen. A piece of bam- 
where we were shewn into a large and /boo, seven or eight feet long, with a basket 
handsome parlor, furnished in the Europe- or sling suspended at each end, is the com- 
an fashion, with a sideboard, sofa, and| mon apparatus,and in these they will carry 
most of the conveniences we had been ac- very heavy weights. Amongst the other 
customed to. The wall was ornamented! marketables brought in this manner, I ob- 
by a number of English engravings, and served that cats and puppies, formed no 
the room lighted by two glass lumps sus- nconsiderable item; both being regarded 
pended from the ceiling. by the natives of the celestial empire, as 

Our first care was to ascertain the busi-, notable delecacies. 

ness of the individuals whe composed our) After breakfast I set out upona ramble, 
numerous retinue. Beginning of coursc, and penetrating throush a labyrinth of nar- 
with the fair sex, we found the two daim- row, crooked, and dirty passages, found 
sels, who had been paid once, were so myself upon a barren hill to the eastward 
well satisfied with the liberality of the of the town. & veral tomb stones here ar- 
‘fanquies,’ that they were very desirous+resed my attcntion, and upon inspection, 
of having the same ceremony repenied.|i found two of them were erected to the 
They were a pairof diminutive, misstorm-jinemory of Philadelphians. Woaile I was 
ed Creatures, uressed ja coarse blue shirt}rcading the inscriptions, a half naked Chi- 


manure, which he had been employed by 


ng to Me 
I was per. 
Melanchp. 
NOW that] 
elings half 
Occasion, and sip. 


said with a smile ‘* mus die.” 

fectly well acquainted with this 
ly truth before, but I did not k 
ever reflected upon it with fe 
unp’easant, as the place, 
gular — of my monitor, create; 
now. ome, family, and kindred, gap. 
ced across my recollection, and } could 
not help thinking, that however UnIMpor. 
tant it may be to us where the last rem. 
nants of our mortality are deposited, yetif 
Providence has so ordered, I should great. 
ly pre‘er carrying my bones back, to the 
neighborhood of some one or another of 
Brother Jonathan’s church yards. I cou) 
no* sec rid of these sombre ideas, until | 
hastened back tothe town, where a trifling 
accident served to divert my attention,— 
A boy, having under his care a child just 
beginning to walk, was so taken up with 


his charge, who the next instant was 
sprawling in the gutter. ‘The child firg 
exclaimed mi-ah! and then beg’an to bel. 
low in the old fashion. Why should q 
Chinese infant make use of this exclaina. 
tion before it begins to cry? 

My spirits were somewhat depressej 
again, by observing that many of the pri- 
vate dwellings, and all the public buildings 
exhibited a large patch of black crape up. 
on their fronts, and that most of the per. 
sons I met wore the same insignia of moun. 
ing; so that I began to conclude Maco 
must be a desperate unhealthy place, an¢ 
indeed felt somewhat uneasy, until I was 
informed that all these trappings of woe, 
were for the king of Portugal, who had de. 
parted for his everlasting home a year be. 
fore. 


. 


well built. 


Chinese, which are separate. Many of 
the habitations of the Portuguese, and 
other residents, are really palaces, but with 
the exception of those frenting the beach, 
they are as completely hidden from the 
view of the passengers, as if they were 
built under ground. Scarcely any of the 
streets are wide enough for a wheel-bar- 
row to pass, if they possessed such a ve- 
hicle, and they wind and twist about s 
admirably, that I could hardly cease wont: 
ering at the mgenuity with which the 
were laid out. ‘hey are all fronted by: 
very high stone wall of a kind which, i 
the gates happen to be open, you may now 
and then obtain a glimpse of the houses 
The public buildings consist principally ¢ 
forts and monasteries, which are large, aud 
present quite a venerable and imposin; 
aspect. With regard to the inhabitaits, 
their habits and dispositions are such a 
might be expected, in a country whe 
both the mind and body are paralized by 
the combined influence of despotism and 
superstition. Instead of the bustle and 
stir naturally to be met with, amongst ad- 
venturers, who had been excited by 4 
spirit of enterprise to abandon their native 
‘country, and pursue fortune to a clime s0 


|distant, there is scarcely any thing to Te 


mind us of alarge and populous town, but 
the incessant tolling of bells, and the occa 


and troWovi's, any thing but waman, with lis baskct parly flied with 


i 


sional appearance of a processivu 


the appearance of a fanqui, that he forgw f 


If all the houses, that Macoa contains, § 

were situated along wide and convenien ? 
streets, they would form a very handsome #} 
town; for they are generally large ani § 
There are but few so small as FF 
the generality of houses in Philadelphia, 1% 
except indeed the hovels of the poorer J 
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THE ARTEL. 


the cross, or some other symbol of their 
religion, from one monastery to another. 
But not notwithstanding these religious 
coremonies appear to be their only occupa- 
tion, they are said to abandon themsely es 
to the most gross debauchery and licen- 
iousness ; of the females particularly, 
many of whom are extremely handsome, 
much more is told by common fame, than 
jt would be proper for me to repeat. 


Anecdote translated from the French, 
_—“A carriage is overturned in a stony 
road near the little town of Gondrecourt, 
It must be set to rights; but there is much 
todo, and few to do it, and consequently 
the delay will be too long. Besides, there 
is no accommodation in the place; the 
judge, the curate, the bailiff and bailiffess, 
procuratress-fiscal, and in fact all the best 

Scompany, being in the country. Our 
Ptravellcr spies, in this pretty predicament, 


by as modest a belfrey. It is a little con- 
vent of Capuchins. He walks up to it; 
his ring is heard; they open the door, and 
sce a very lean man, somewhat unwell, 
Ebut otherwise of good appearance, and po- 
lite address, who solicits their hospital- 


ity. 
‘* Our stranger is well received and well 
cared for. After the customary compli- 


Pments lavished on one side and returned|coach on such occasions. ‘The inside was, 
on the other, with equal civility, they be- ef course, appropiated to the ladies of the 


take their habit. ‘The stranger would |miring friends, at a ball given at own hvase, 
think of it; he is sensible as he ought to be of /Previous, as_ it was supposd, to her opprepahing 


_|nuptials, Her intended was already at | 
the sentiments they entertain for him, he every day expectedat Rome. She seemed to those 


defends himself from so undeserved an/yho hung upon her steps that night, end saw the 
honor. In the meantime his carriage is/rays of hope aud joy which lightened about her 
announced to be ready; the whole house is/ features, in which were realized all we can desire 
in affliction, and there is no man in that/!or our countrywomen, to have touched the very 
good company who does not give and re- verge of human telicity, and to be altogether in- 


ceive, at parting, the most lively «demonst- disposed it otherwise; the adieus of that evening 


rations of interest and estccw:, Now tell|were eternal. It was rather a boisterous night, 
me who was this an who gained thejand the rains for some days had continued to swell 
hearts of the Capuchins? It was—Vol-|the Tiber. It is a favorite lounge of the English 
tarie.’’ at this season, A young Oxonian, for instance, 
likes to compare it with his Horace, and every ove 
STROLLING PLAYERS. with hie The — 

“I continued a member of Manager Strut’s children for any period, permit. 
corps dramatiqgue for about eight months, | ted and invited aride. proposed, 
without experiencing any vicissitude wor-/as {am informed, the direction of the river, His 
thy ofnotice. During that time, I traver- | proposal was fatally acquiesced in, whole 
sed with the company a considerable tract! ¢av#leade proceeded by the Po lo along 
of country, and exhibited my claims to Molle. On the right of the 
Phespian honours in many towns and Vil- | woad, and the Etruscan side of the river, a small 
lages. My journeys were sometimes per-/path conducts to a vineyard. They wished to seo 
formed on foot, and sometimes on the out- everything to advantage; and wifkout pre, on 
side of a stage coach, hired for the pur- the changes which linc taken sm since their last 
pose of conveying the performers, and engaged at once in the of 
such of the inanimate theatrical stock their The 
as could be conveniently stowed upon it. | math was narrow; they were obliged to atlvance 
The former mode was respectable enough,! one by one. All dismounted except Miss Lotsarst. 
but of the latter I can scarcely think with- It was a fatal cireumstance; but would have vce 
out laughing, so ludicrous was the appear- of no Conscquence, unless connceted with othe. Se 
ance of the motly load heaped upon the Ou their arriving at this point, the gate of th 
jvineyard, contrary to custom, was found closed,u . 

ithey were obliged to return. The path 
jpery—the bank of the ‘Tiber was shelving—tie 


@ sin to talk of one thing and another. The company, and their children, who, togeth- flocd rapid aud particularly high. Her horse 


traveller listens well, and speaks little, | 
but when questions came in course, they | 
find that he answers in a very sengble 
manner. 

“The bellrings for the Angelus. ‘Do 
you say your prayers, sir?’ inquired the 
good fathers. ‘The very thing 1 was go- 
ing to propose to you!’ said the stranger. | 
Dinner comes next, plain, of course, but! 
still better than their every-day fare; and! 
they take care to only have wholesome, 
things on the table, on account of the del-! 
icate health of the new guest. During) 
dinner, theology is the subject. The, 
stranger knows almost as much about it as) 


er with an infinite variety of band boxes/itated—she atterapted to impel him forward; ™s 
and bundles, left no room for any thing— hind foot slipped, and the next instant precipitated? 
but improvement. Comfort wus of course both horse aud rider into the very ecnue of the 
out of the question, particularly in dog- 
consternation ery side w ful; — 
days, altt the out every one lost his presence of mind. It is said 
side were fortunate, although our SItUATION that hone of the party could swim except her owa 
was by no means enviable, As there was | servant, who, by one of those fatalities so beyond 
always a great quantity of luggage to be the reach of all human prudence as to —~ au 
carried with us, we were obliged to sit immediate interposition of Providence, had been 
how and where we could, without any re- sent, in the outset of their promenade, back to 
{Rome for her pelisse. quite certain at least, 
d P and iat no attempt was made; and perhaps no attempt 
rence the most droll effect was frequent-| would have been successful in rescuing her from 
ly produced. I myself have sat on the her tute. Life, however, twice rallied and ap- 
top of the vehicle in the midst of a prac-|peared in all the horror of an unequal struggle 
ticable cloud, made for the use of demons, | With death; twice she rose from the waters, and 


thefathers, and is exactly of tucir opinion. |fairies, genii, with the thunder lying si- | brandishing her whip over her head, called on her 


They speak of different Capuchin Con-)lently at my feet, while my next neigh-| 
vents in France, and Germany, and Italy, |bor carried on his lap the hail, rain, and), 


friends by every endearing name to saye—save— 
save her.”? In the next instant she disappeared, 
land was never heard or seen more. Her horse 


which, to them, are the capitals of all/snow. A tremenduous Anaconda, which floated on with the current, and landed lower 
true countrics. The traveller is more! had often made the audience scream with down. All Rome flocked the day after to the 
knowing than they suspect him to be on terror, lay innocently coiled up beside us, ;*pot: fifty louis were offered for the discovery of 
this interesting question of geography. ‘reposing, as it were, beneath the shade of the body, but the appearance of many engaged in 


He talking highly of the peculiar talent of 
the children of St. Francis of Assissi; the 
stranger admires them, and in turn, re- 
lates some others that the good fathers 
had not heard before. 


Th search, exempted them from the charge of any 
Maria Darlington’s willow. The mossy other motive than er poe Nothing could be 


. 

bank, on which the gentle Jessica and the! jore honorable, indeed, to the Romanus, than their 
young Lorenzo had often sat; the throne feelings on this occasion; but youth, beaaty, misfor- 
of many kings; a gondola; a miniature tune in this country, makes more impression than 
windmill and the performer’s boxes, oc- the revolution of empires. Her uncle retired to 


“i was no wonder that they grew very cupied the rest of the roof; and those who 
fond of this civil stranger, and that at last|sat in front and rear, each carried some, 
they hugged themselves for having been! stage appurtenance in his hand, in order! 
so polite toa man who deserved it so well|to enjoy a seat. Behind the coach was; 
on every account;—a man who, in spite of| slung a hamper of tin sconces, which rome 


the Villa Spada, where his gricf for many days 
bordered upon insanity: he had been one of the une 
fortunate witnessers of her death. For hours af- 
ter the catastrophe was announced in Rome, I saw 
many silent faces on the Seala of the Trinita de’ 
Monte, her late residence, gazing with the deepest 
sympathy on the closed shutters and funeral tran- 


» have at hs finger’s ends every thing that 


a brilliant education—a man who had un-| 
doubtedly studied, and could converse on| 
every subject, inasmuch as he understood | 
one ortwo Latin quotations almost as well 
as the Superior—a man who appeared to 


_ interested the order—and who even prom- 

ised to be one day in a condition to con- 
verse with their principal members with- 
out wearyingthem. Things, at last, went 
so far that they were desirous of enrolling 
him in their order; and already the fa-| 
thers showed him in perspective their most, 
pisendid dignities, if le would consent to| 


~ 


i 


li his modesty, appeared to have received the shaking, made a disagreeable jingle, 


and immediately above it was placed, im- 
perfectly wrapped in a ragged baize, Mo- 
ther Goose’s favourite bird. Of such ma- 
terials was our coach-load generally com- 
posed, and therefore the moment we en- 
tered a village or town, the people flock- 
us to gaze upon the player- 
olk. 


Miss pa THuRST.—The history of this highly 
interesting young lady is already, I believe, in part 
before the public, yet none but those on the spot 
can fully appreciate the sensations which it caused 


quility of ove of the gayest houses in the town.— 
Every effort was made for the recovery of the bo- 
but for many weeks in vain. It was at last 
|found; not, indeed, as was conjectured, near the 
city, but almost in the very spot where she fell.— 
‘The obstructions and other ruins of the ancicut 
| Pons Milvius, had detained it on its way. It was 
conveyed to a small osteria near: all traces of 
beauty bad been blotted and washed out; the rings 
ouly by whieh it was identified, remained. T 
next morning, ata very early hour, in the midet of 
|the tears of a few friends, the remams were con- 
isigned to the Cemeterio degii Inglesi. “There Tara 
piformed they rest in paace; and tew Eng’ ishime 


at Rome. It was but the evening before that Pass through Rome wittsut 


had appeared in a very brilliant circle of mer ad- 
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PHILADELPHIA, MAY 3, 1828. 


We have scen a paiagraph, taken frum a Southern pa- 
pcr,and which is now traveiling itself to death as fast as 
it can, stating that a gentleman lately deceased in Caro- 


eessitics have compelled hiin te hire himself to a London 
Journalist,and who has, for once, been permitted to ex- 
press akindly feeling for his countrymen. 

ATLANTIC SOUVENIR.—We are pleased to 
observe, that even in the lightest department of 
literature, our Ameriéan brethren are becoming 
our rivals; the very interesting and elegant litle 


FOR THE ARIEL. 
THE HARROW—NO. 1. 


This truth at least, let satire’s self allow, 

No dearth of bards can be complained of now: 
The loaded press beneath their labors groans,’ 
And printer’s devils shake their wearied bones, 


: Brroy 
volume now before us, is the first Annual that ap- 

peared in America, and in the pr address, The Harp of Delaware; or, the Miscel. 
per to be behind, and that as che evuld be sand of the publishers state with great that “the em- laneous Poems of the Milford Bard, 
few men, it was worth recording on his tomb stone. Verily, pejtichmenis have been aliended to with care,” &e. adelphia, 1828. 


we say amentothis. This man stands n xt to bim who oe Pie lines ou Borden's beautiful pieture of the boy Enough of these poems have been already pub. 
turned a borrowed wimbrelia! What higher ean the "aud spaniel, which isas beautifully eagraved, have)jished in the hewspapers—there was no need of 
be, than to have your printer say, * You always paid mee” yor often been execiled either in eleganee of diction ee : solid heap of dull 

How clear, tuo, must be the man’s conscience who teads a) yp moral beauty. Of the prose portion of this el- gathering them into one solid heap OF dullness, tg 
paper which he knows he has paid for, Wun what envi ceant little volume, we think our readers will form make them hang more heavily upon our hands, — 
able satisfaction does he unfold the dampsheet! He fiels)/an equally favorable opinion, from ‘The Recollee-, Pwo lundred pages, and more, of miscellaneous 
himself uhder no obligations. and thae the printer is abso-/iions of Tschia aud Procida,” which is aceompa=| poems! Who ean read them’—not I—for I haye 


lutely beholden tohim. This 1s the very feeling which we vied by oue of the most delicious landscapes We) sickened at the bare sight of them as they have 
would have all our subseribers experience—that we are have ever seen, aud the engraving of which by 


lina, who never p rmitted his subscription to the newspa- 


in debt to them tora year’s paper—not that they are hes perhaps not beeu exceeded by the bu- my wens the Sket 

debt to us. Now think not, gentie readers—you that have of Any English artist of the present day. Atheneum. It downrig it want of merey in the 

patiently followed me thus far—that there is any hint in|“ Bare we elose our favorable notice of this little|author to inflict a punishment of such a book Upon sho 
is—not any. Itis too plain for abint—itis a downright); \unual, (which we doubt will not be perennial, )|the public, and deserves the serious notice of the 3 

th y P | P 

appeal—but whether to your picy or your pockets, we shall) We pry advert of the proper authorities to enforce the laws against erm. A 

waitan answer by of mail. especially Ue OM city, or of the grand jury fur the city and county for this 

are of a very high order, while wenever met witha) 


The first number of fhe Harrow,in today’s Ariel, is sweeter lithography than that of Newstead Abbey.” the suppression of nuisances. But a book's, & > 


true to itstitle. We bave not read the work in qus- London Iieckly Review. book, and must be noticed in some way, forthea. 
tivn, and must take tus word for its merit. | “Hops Lestie.—Americans long depended solely thor would feel himself grievously offended if i, — 
lange! NOt to say helplessly, upon importations (uf lit-| were not noticed by somebody. Now I have no sub 

In consequence of our paper erature) from the mother countey: but they have| doubt but this book bas been regarded by its pa 
Jot of a size ratuer smaller than the last, and which We are) to pay back the debt, and in another thirty or! cat with the most affectionate concera~ead tha fac’ 
compelled (@ use, the Ariel is issued on a sheet ab ut one forty years, we shall change places, aud be, in our 
inch narrower than the last number, Our subseriberss turn, the debtors. Fyglish literature is evidently he would be still more concerned to find that other ie 


however. shall not be the losers by it, as they will discov) nalsy ing—a little effusion of younger blood, will, 
ex before the second volume closes. The free use of @ yerhaps, invigorate us again. 
small type enables ais, as it is, to crowd ina much larger} ¢* [tis this way we shall become best acquainted part, I feel quite as much concerned about the 
qufutity of mater than was contained in any number | with each other, and besi serve each other; exchan- b k the author—and any one who has theh 
the volume. ging our taste for their strength—misapprehensions 
‘ will be thus removed, and jealousies vanish with dihood to read it, will be deeply concerned to 
LITERARY LIBERALITY, _ lthem. The writer in the tule before us, is no no-|Know whether the public concerns itself at all about 
We all remember the unceasing acrimony with which) io. in the practice of seribbling—his story is de-|it. It is the gathered seatterings of a pen almost as 
American publication was teated some few in distinctness, and somewhat encumbered srolifie as the author of Wavrerly—and consis 
geasago by the English Journals, fiom the Edinburg with jneffcetive agents; but we are sure it is the fu f 
Quarteriy down to the two penny Herald and the Farth-) york of a man tull of sterling good sense—think- ap 
ing Gazette, This rancorous spirit has not shown itselt| ing and speaking not by the rulesof art, but by the peared in different newspapers. Every sheet of 
so frequently of late—not because there is less disposition Jaws of nature—a close observer and an able pain-|itas it fell from the press, has no doubt been anxi- 
in English writers to a@uuse us, but because, in the cob) ter, and lified fur above common prejudices, and| ously perused, and re-perused, by the author, and 
test which is sure to ensue, they are as swe to Ket easting from him the fetters of bigotry religious sail process, from the working off, through the 
the w rstot it. The same malignant disposition still) quad political.” — Magazine. of folding titehi bindi 
prevails in its fuilest extent, and ean be kept in cheeis by, “Ran Revan.<The American novelist ta Sir varlous pera m4 Ss stitching, bin ing, 
Auncyicans only by a determined resistance of their slau) Seoit’s perfect equal in very manv respects and lettering, until it came forth from the publish- 
ed Cry VESPCCKS. | hand, a pettifogging duodecimo of two hun- 
or the most part they both of them act very wise- 


ders, and retahation upon them ot the crimes and vices) 
which they charge to us. A few pensioned slandercrs o« ly and warily; they work on their own grounds,— dred pages! From the publisher it may have strag- 
and keep within the liuits of theirown experience. | gled into the hands of a few readers, and been af- 


folks concern themselves concerning concerns 
which concern nobody but himself. For my own 


cusionally traverse our country, such as De Roos;—but) 
Sie Walter knows his country, and his ecountry’s|fectionately handled by a circle of female friends, 
palates bu se Of Ministerial parasites, 0 all copy d there he is quite ‘ivalled. 
some of the paragraphs from English papers,one might| like manner 
readily suppose that this feeling ot literary hostitity *aS but evential and unique history—he has been too a ent — , b 
beginning to subside: for many of them breathe a kinder J itor—and considering himself, with the wisdom| ‘Phere is a vast deal of school-boy, sing-song 
language than Americans have been aceustomed to sound understanding, to Aiweriean character| doggre 1, in this book, which has certainly never 
evive from England. But the idea is entirely fallacious.) yd mayal scenes and subjects, he is, in his depart-|been keptnine years. This sing-song stuff, when 
ithout a rival, it contains an idea or two—or something strange, 
uiand ambiguous lapfuage, and appearing in butone) in the opinion of numbers, talked learnedly of 

or two pape Ts, while all the othersa ass. duously busy in and bastion: bat it be a grudging, a or something new, might but what to be 
disseminating caiumnies the foulest, can have but lice) timid, or a despicable spirit that refuses te adinit done to it when two ~~ of = contain no idea at 
weight among the swarming population of England. It) Cooper's superiority. The details of a storm, a all? I give a piece entitled ** Blighted Joys:”— 
is the policy of the govermuent tu keep the people iguor- chase and a wreek in the Red Rover are beyond all O, sue is fair 

antoft America,and to impress them with the idea that! comparison, the most powerful in their etfcei, that As lilies are 

thas country is the grand emporium oF all thacs bas-/ever thrilled through us, and are as little likely, as That deck the valley wild; 

aud wretched. The effeet of this official winking at th | substantial frets, to fade from our memories. The Or roses gay 

slanders of American affairs is stvikingly ous: rvable in) winds and the waves ave at his command, and the That bloom in May, 

the sale of books relating to our counuy. De Kovs’s storms which his magic pen so readily raises, howl For she is Nature’s child. 

book, which we ail know was made of nothing but th: cand roar, Witha truth and witchery perhaps too near 


most airocious falsehoods, met with a rapid and extensive veality—making the brain waver, and turn trom the 


Of azure dve, 
sale. The people had been taugit to relish such outra) for veliet—and be sure of its security. ”’-—Lon- Shines thro’ affeetion’s tear— 
geous libels, and bought then. with avidity, innocently b dv Like violets blue 


lieving them to be the truth, On the hand, bodg-, CHRISTM ASS. 
son travelled from Boston tu New Orieans on horseback, Most glorious Lord of life! that on this day, 
and had thu, the mostample Opportunities of asceruanmg Didst make thy triumph ever Death and Sin; 

j the true state of the country. De fous Was only eleven And, having harrow’d laedl, bring away 
days among ns, and presumed to write book of travels Captivity thenee captive, us to wing 
in a stage from Boston to Washington! Miss Wright's “(his joyous day, dear Lord! with joy begin 
work upon this country was also neglected in England— 4 jy grant that we, for whom thou didest dy, 
merely becuuse tt did Americans the justice to praise then Being with thy deave blood clene washt trom sin, 
they deserved There facts presenta faithiul pore May live forever in felicity! 
grait of the real state of feeling which the English cherish) And that thy love we weighing worthily, 
yowards this country, We have now a tew paragraphs May likewise love thee for the same againe; 
rom a London Journal to present to our readers, in which And for thy sake, that all, lyke dear, didst buy, 
American productions are favorably noticed. “hey must) With love may one another entertayne! 
be read, however, subject to the qualitications which onal So let us love, deare Love, like as we ought; 
wamed above, and with the recollection that they are,) Love is the lesSu which the lord us taught. 
Mivet Wiel), production of sume whuse ve- SPENCER. 


Weigh’d down with dew, 
When morning suns appear. 
Her lips disclose 
Sweets of the rose, 
To tender feeling true; 
Here love reclines, 
Nor ever pines 
On blushing beds of dew. 
Her ringlets fair, 
Of golden hair, 
Wave o’er her neck of snow; 
Where cradled lie 
The Graces sly, 
And smile at my fond woe. 
* * * * 
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*I'was thus I sang, 

And mountains rang— 
The sweet symphonious lay, 

Beneath a bower, 

Which many an hour, 
Has swept into decay. 

The lovely maid 

Sleeps in yon shade, 
Where rolls the silent wave; 

And from the bower 

I pluck’d a flower 
‘To deck her lonely grave! 


Thus love’s bright sun, 
And joys begun, 

At morning mock our fears; 
But e’er the kiss 
Confirms our bliss, 

They set in evening tears. 

On page 29 is found an article entitled “A 
Sketch,” beginning, ‘*I saw a scene.” Now we 
should like to kuow, from mere curiosity, whether 
the author ever heard ‘‘a scene.” 

After having patiently and laboriously examined 
this book, we can find nothing worth extracting. 
There is no favorable side to exhibit—unless, in- 
deed, it be the blank side. Every poem is found- 
ed upon some miserably trite and common-place 
subject—such as a To Lady, In a Lady’s Album, 
—, To Miss this, and To Miss that—so that in 
fact the book is a miss altogether. 

FOR THE ARIEL. 
THE COUNTESS OF LEICESTER, 
Aye, mourn, nobie earl, for the gem that was brightest 

Iu Leie’ster’s proud coronet decks it no more; 

Aye, mourn, for the love which thou thought was the 
highest 

Was pure as the spice-kiss from Araby’s shove, 

The form that with passi fondness clung round thee, 

Lies breathless and cold in old Cumpor’s dark hall; 
That voice whose soft tenderness never could weund thee, 

Is hush’d in the calm of mortality’s thera. 

Approach to the pitfall of ruin, where sleeps 

In the stillness of death, tiy far better part, 
O’er the ber utitulrelie the iey worm cree ps— 

Is it chilly as that, which has wound round thy heart? 
Look, earl, *tis the white-robe she wav’d in the gale, 

When thy hel flash’d afar in the glance of the sun; 
And she chid thy tired siced es he swept thro’ the dale, 

When the ardour of love urg’d tive hastily ou. 

As pure as the snow ere it fall to the earth, 

As tender and warm as Jove’s half muriaur’d sigh, 
As fair as the spirits of heavenly birth, 

Was she whuim thy rashness has duom’d thus to die. 

Can the pride and the pomp of the pageant array, 

Dispel the dark dream from thy troubie-tost brain? 
Cau the form of that beauteous, but tenantless clay, 

E’re fade from thy mem’ry whiie thought shall remain? 
No, kings may contend to adorn thy sear’d bosom, 

With the cordons of honor that potentates give, 

The buds of ambiuion shall never more blossom— 

The heart spurns the cordoa the hand may receive. 
And she, the proud lioness—she whose bright smile, 

Hang giory and wealth in their diadew’d sphere; 

How mean must she think thee, ts whom, for a while, 

Her heart gave a sigh, and her eye gave a tear. 

Then speed to proud Kenilworth’s dark-frowning towers, 

And smile on the revel that grects thee in vain, 

But the hours of pleasure—the yolden-wing'd hours, 

Have flown, aud turever—they come not again, 

Cc. M, 


STANZAS, 
BY JOHN BOWRING, ESQ. 
When memory looks back the record of years, 
Ere reason and feeling devay; 
Ere the footsteps we leave to this valley of tears 
_ Ate swept to oblivien away; 
"Tis sweet, when delight has been sober’d by age, 
_To glance on its mirrors again; 
‘To glide o’er the clouds of adversity’s page, 
They seem not so desolate then. 


As the tempest brings ealm, as the hoarfrost that sprin 
As the dawning disperses in day, sities 
So tue sun and the shade of vicissitude flings 
an beautitul Higine 0» our Way; 
passion and rapture, when tempered by thought 
No trace but of happiness leave; ” J li 
Even grief, when remomber’d, is tranquilly taught— 
How vain, how ungrateful to grieve. 
Liti’s briar and roses—its gladness and gloom, 


Do they vanish together? Oh no! 
The flowrets we 


The weeds to 

Like the bee, whee 
Finding sweets wheresoever they roam! 

They wander through sunshine and storm,and at last 
Store nought but the honey at home. 


and condense their perfume, 
rt we throw: 
fly o’er the field of the past, 
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THINGS IN GENERAL. 


Great Fine at Axupany.—At Albany, on 
‘Wednesday night last, a fire broke out in the bell- 
foundry of Mr. Aspinwall, Beaver-st. and before 
the flames could be extinguished, thirty or forty 
buildings in Beaver, Hudson, and Greene streets 
were destroyed. The buildings for the most part 
were not very valuable, and were occupied by 
mechanics and grocers, and for boarding houses.— 
Between fifty and sixty were unhcused, chiefly 
those of industrious mechanics. The loss is esti- 
mated at 50,000 dollars. The flames were seen, dis- 
tinetly, at the distance of 25 miles. 


The large cotton factory belonging to the Beaver 
company, at Millville in the town of Kinderhook, 
N. together with its valuable contienis, was 
destroyed by fire on the morning of the 10th inst. 
The loss is estimated at 50,000 dollars; of which 


have been caused by friction. Beiween 100 and 
150 persons were 
this accident. 


Mrs. ‘I’s furniture was inconsiderably damaged. 


nature to the industrious. 


ing influence of time. 


He was forty-five years old, and six feet high. 


much. We canimagine Master David 


ed in the old epigram; 
When I was young and debonnaire, 
The dbrownest girl to me was fair; 
Bnt now I’m old, and wiser grown, 
The fairest girl to me is Brown. 


on the 19th inst. with contributions tor the Greeks 


vested in provisions. : 


Upwards af 1700 garments have been forwarded 
to the Greek committee of N. Y. by Ladies of 
New London. A vessel will sail from Baltimore 


— = 


parts, and lines to be drawn horizontally and!vcr- 
tically, crossing exch other atright angles. The 
astonishing result will be, that 25,000,000 of equal 
and similar squares are contaimed in one square inch 
of highly polished steel, and distinetly visible thro’ 
a Microscope. 

The Duke of Saxe Wiemar’s ‘‘ Travels” in the 
United States were to appear in Germany in Ocio- 
ber last, in two volumes, with plates and erabel- 
lishments, including views of Pbiladelphia and 
New York. ‘The work was to be edited »y Henry 
Luden, who is one of the best historic.) writers of 
Germany. The Germans ave publishing the whole 
of Cooper’s noveis, in their own language, and in 
the origival.— Nut. Guzelte. 

Col. Negris, a native Greek, of the city of 
Athens, has arrived in New York to fix his resi- 
dence for some time. He has taught modern Greek 
for some time in Philadelphia and Raltimore. He 


9000 dollars was insured. The fire is supposed to |bears a relationship to Prince Ipsilanti. 


The last Cincinnatti Gazette mentions a fall of 


rown out of employment by |snow in that city to the depth of two inches, The 


fruit trees were in full blossom. Great fears were 


‘The dwelling house occupied by Mrs. Trask, in entertained that the fruit would be entirely cut off. 
> 

Eastport was destroyed by fire on Saturday even-| . 

ing. ‘The house which was situated on Washing- New York, a few days sinee, extended south to 

ton-st, was partly owned by Mr. B. Smith of St. Baltimore and Philadelphia, but did not reach far- 

John’s, Nothing insured. “Loss 3000 dollars.— ther north than the Highlands on the Hudson. 


The late snow storm which was experienced at 


A law has been recently passed by the a 


Presenven Bre.—A cake of wax, says the of the state of Pennsylvania, which prohibits en- 
Lynn Mirror,was lately broken in this town, in tirely the circulation of notes of a denomination 
which a live honey bee was found embedded. The below five dollars, after the first of January next. 
cake was purchased a year ago last January, and 
has since laid in a store unmolested, until within|the late breach (occasioned by muskrats) at the 
a few days, when the bee was taken out, and is|end of the dam at Squaw Island, and raising and se- 
now in the office—a momento of the kindness of|curing the embaukmen, has cost 8U0 dollars. 


The Black Rock Gazette says, the repairing of 


A company in Boston have offered to invest half 


LiTERARY BILL OF MORTALITY,—Of about one|a million of dollars in manufacturing cotton at Ro- 
thousand books published annually in Great Brit-|chester, provided the capitalists of that place will 
ain, 600 are accompanied with commercial loss;—|also invest an equal sum. 
on two hundred there is no gain; on one hundred] | : 
the gain is trifling, and only on one hundred any|Gideon B. Smith, has advertised, that for five dol- 
considerable profit. Six hundred and fifty are for-|lars he will transmit as many Silk Worms’ eggs, 
gotten within the year; another hundred in two]as will lead to the prodnetion of from 150,000 to 
years; another hundred and fitty in three years;—|500,000 nextyear. “This information we deem im- 
not more than fifty survive seven years, and searce-|portant. Experience has sbown that our soil and 
ly ten are thought of after twenty years. Of the climate is well adapted to the cultivation of the 
50,000 bodks published in the seventeenth century, | White Mulberry. It is in a fiourishing condition 
not more than 50 are now in estimation, and ofjin Flushing township, Belmont county. Nothing 
the 80,000 books published in the eighteenth cen-|is now wanting but a little perseverance to make 
tury, not more than 300 are considcred worth re-|the Silk trade very profitable to the citizens of 
printing, and not more than 500 are sought af-|O%i0. We sincerely hope, that this important 
ter at the present time. Since the first commence-|brauch of industry may claim the attention of our 
ment of writing—that is, in thirty two centuries, |itizens. We are informed that the inhabitants of 
only about five hundred works of writers of all na-|& single county in Connecticut, raise annually, silk 
tions have sustained themselves against the devour-|to the value of nearly 50,000! And what materi- 


Sitk.—A gentleman in Baltimore of the name 


ally enhances the value of this product is the tact 


that the labor is principally performed by wowen 
Mr. William Keller died in Kentucky the other a — y 
day, who weighed five hundred and eighty two Ibs. and children. A handsome addition to the wealth 


of a county! 
body has read that 


The Middletown paper contains the marriage|famous tale of truth, by the late Mrs. Rowson, eall- 
of Master David Turner, of Palermo, aged seven- 


teen, to Miss Almira Brown, of Liberty, aged 
fourteen, after a courtship of FIVE years. Certain- 
ly the little god was in one of his finest trolies, when|jng for the first time. 
he aimed his darts at the breast of twelve and nine 
vears.—He must have takena sip of nector too 


ed“Charlotte Temple.” It has reeently been dram- 
atised by a gentlemon of this city, and will be rep- 
resented at the Tremont ‘Theatre, on Friday even 


Mr. Augustus Unlwain, a Spaniard, and Mr. 
Orange Kinkade, of Sharon, Vermont, were blown 


t the C “ras works Stall 
a curly headed little urchin, with bid mp at the Coppers worke at Staferd, 
on chin,” discoursing love to the little Miss Brown. ‘ae : 
ving blown out, they attempted to reprime th 
After a courtship of five years, he thought, that, the 
like a pan-cake, she had been Brown long enough on}, ay injured, and will probably lose one or both 
one side—so he would ‘Turn-her. He was, how- 


ever, much more constant than the swain mention- 


‘They were blasting a rock, and the first priming 
blast. Mr. Unlwain lost an arm, and was oihewise 


of his eyes. Mr. Kinkade bad his skull badly 
fractured, and has been trepanned; fractured bones 
and pieces of ore were removed trom the wonnd, 
his nose was broken near the forehead, and one 
eye literally torn from the soeket. 

A son of Elijah Fox, jun. of Lorrain, was dri- 
ving his father’s team, with bis three little sisters 
in the cart, on the 26th ult, the cart unfortunately 
overturned, and the youngest sister, Adeline, a fine 
child about tive years old, was crushed to death. 


. Georg ye ion, N. Y. 
The funds contributed by the Ladies have been in- 


caused the death of his wife in a mos: unfortunate 
manner. She had accompanied him into rhe woods 


Would you believe it possible, says a correspon-|where he was making maple sugar. While re- 
dent, to divide the surface of a square inch of pol-|eruiting the fire, a gust of wind drove the smoke 
ished steel into 25,000,000 of equal and similarjinto her cyes, and caused her to step back, when 
squarrs’? The thing has been done, by a friend of| her neck came in contact with the axe of ber hus- 
mine, whose letter is now before me, assures me| band, who was chopping a log behind her. She 
that he has seen it. You have only to coneeive each lingered about fourteen days. Her husband has 
side of this square to be divided into 5,000 equal been deprived of reason ever since. 
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venerable snuff taking 
old lady, a few days since, broke her neck in a fit 
of sneezing, caused by the too frequent use of her 
favorite niaceaboy. 

Dr. Johnson would not allow Scotland to derive 
aay credit from lord Mansfield; for he was educa- 
ted in England. ‘Much,’ said he ‘may be made 
oi 3 Scotchman if he be caught young.’ 

An Irishman being with cowardice, 
said, he had as bold a Aeart as any man in the 
army, but is cowardly legs always ranaway withit. 

Lerren Wit'tine,—A French wife wrote this 
affectionate and laconic letter to ict husband: 

write to you beeause T have nothing do; 
eud my letter because I have nothing to say.’ 


On Tuesday evening, a young lady on a visit to 
a friend in Kensiugton, swallowed a quantity of 
Juudanum, in consequence of being disappointed in 
a love affair with a gentleman, to whom she was 
devotedly attached. The nuptial day appointed 
was for Tuesday, aud ou Thursday previous, every 
arrangement was made for the ceremony, the ring 
bought, and suitable apartments taken for their re- 
ception; the lover then took his leave, promising 
to return on the following day, but uever made his 
appearance. On the marriage day the young lady 
purchased laudanum,in small quantities a different 
chemists’ shops in the neighborhood, which she 
swallowed at six o’clock in the evening. Scarce- 
ly had she taken the noxious drug, when her lov- 
er appeared to explain his absence; in agony of! 
despair she clasped him in her arms, contessing 
at Me same time what she had done. Medical aid 
was instantly sent for, and the intended bride upon 
the proper remedies being apenet, was fortunate- 
ly saved, and is now happily ina state of conva- 
Jeseence.—London Examiner. 

Guxrowver.— Roger Bacon is said to have 
discovered the ingredients of gunpowder, but 
dreading the consequences of communicating the 
discovery to the world, he transported the letters 
of the Latin words which signify chareoal, and 
thus rendered the whole obscure. It was done 
thus,—Luru mope can vbre, (carbonum pulvre. ) 
By this means he eoncealed the seerct, and at the 
same time by specifying the other ingredicuts, 
he secured the honor of having known it, in 
«ase the discovery by another person. This hap- 
pened after Bacon’s death; for about the beginning 
of the fourteenth century one Barthold Sehwertz, 
a German monk and chemist, accidentally diseov- 
ered gunpowder, as he was pounding salt-petre, 
sulphur, and charcoal together, for some other 
purpose.” 


Conscience.—A very well dressed young gen- 
tleman, « few days since, entered a grocery store, 
in the northern part of the city of Philadelphia, 
and asked whether he kept in that place cight years 
since. On being answered in the affirmative, the 
young man took trom his pocket three dollars, and 
gave it to the person whom he addressed, obser- 
ving that eight years ago, he reevived from him 
that sum, in exchange for a bank note, more than 
he gave. 

Want or Pornt, a Nick Pornr.—An_ ingeni- 
ous expedient was devised to save a prisoner,char- 
ged with robbery in the Criminal Court at Dublin. 
The principal thing that appeared in’ evidence 
against him was a confession, alleged to have been 
made by him at the police ollice, and taken 
down in writing by a peace officer. The document 
parporting to contain this self-eriminating acknowl- 
edgement, was produced by the oflicer, and the fol- 
lowing passage was read from it:— 

** Mangan said he never robbed but twice 

Said it was Crawtord.” 

This, it will be observed, has no mark of the 
writer’s having any notion of punetuation, but the 
meaning he attached to it was, that 

** Mangan said he never robbed but twice: 

Said it was Crawtord.” 

Mr. O'Gorman, the counsel for the prisoner, beg- 
ged tolook at the paper. He perused it, and rath- 
er astonished the peace officer by asserting that so 
far from proving the man’s guilt, it clearly cstab- 
lished his innocence. ‘*This,” said the learned 
gentlemnn, ‘is the clear and obvious reading of 
the sentence:”? 

** Mangan said he never robbed: 

But twice said it was Crawford.” 


A lettergfrom the Right Rev. Bishop Chase, 
states that he has received $1000 in subscriptions 
from the diocese of New York for the benefit of 
the Theological Seminary of the Protestant Epis- 
copal Church of Ohio. 


We have more than once suggested to the citi- 
zeus of Philadelphia, the propricty of adding to the 
list of their very valuable and humane institutions, 
an Asylum for the Blind. Happily for humanity, 
the number of individuals afflicted with blindness 
is not 80 great as of some other diseases, but we 
ed they aré sufficiently numerous to 
claim a share of public bounty. In support of our 
recommendation we take the opportunity to repub- 
lish the annexed extract, showing what has been 
done in other countries. 


ror THE important art 
has, we are happy to perceive, been practically 
carried into efleet in this county. Practically, 
we say; for though it has been introduced both in 
Vienna and Paris, yet from the faulty nature of the 
alphabet employed in those places, it has been 
found of very little utility. At a meeting of the 
managers of the Edinburgh Blind Asylum on the 
25th ult. after some routine business, they procee- 
ded specially to examine the nature and efficacy of 
the books lately printed for the use of the blind. 
Some of the boys belonging to the Asylum were 
introduced, who, though the books had been in 
their possession only a few weeks, and had no 
regular teaching, were able readily to distinguish 
all the letters, and easily discriminated those 
which were likestto each other. ‘Vhey were then, 
by Dr. Gordon and others of the Directors, made to 
take isolated words in different pages of the book, 
which they at once kaew; and they afterwards read 
slowly, but correctly, in different parts. By re- 
veated trials, and by varying the exercises, the 
Jirectors were of opinion, that the art promised te 
be of the greatest practical utility to the blind, who 
it evidently appeared, would be able to use these 
books with increasing facility. Mr. Gall also sta- 
ted, that the apparatus for writing to, and by, 
the blind, was ina state of considerable forward- 
ness. The principles had been completely set- 
tled, and found sufficient. ‘The letters were easily 
formed, upon common post letter paper, by one 
motion of the hand; and being submitted, one after 
another, were correctly and invariably distinguish- 
ed by the blind boys present.— Scotsman. 

A vosrscrier.—Somebody has said a lady al- 
ways expresses her mind in a postscript. This is 
true. The body of a lady’s letter isa sort of pre- 
lude, overturial flourish—a preparation tor all-im- 
portant postscript. Some two years ago, a -triend 
of ours fell in love with a very beautiful and very 
romantic girl, whose guardian set his ugly face 
against’ the match.—After the ordinary process of 
anxiety and tribulation, the young gentleman con- 
trived to have aletier put in the hands of his Julia, 
begging her to run away with him. She returned 
an answer of three pages closely written—ashe talk- 
ed about cruel fate, aching hearts, tombstones, and 
willow trees, in a style of unutterable sensibility, 
but not a word about his request. He had red on 
till he eame to the signature, ‘* your broken-heart- 
ed Juha,” and was on the point of deciding that 
Julia was not as wise as she might be, when a lit- 
tle P. S. caught his eve. It was to this effeet, 
that she would be ready to run away with him 
that very eveying, in spite of all the gnardians in 
the world.—This was the quintessence of the 
whole three pages Courier. 
Cantos.—This city contains about eight han- 
dred thousand inhabitants, including those who 
live in boats. It oceupies about five miles on one 
side of the river, and three on the other. The 
business carried on is prodigious. Every thing is 
in perpetua} motion; and yet perfect order reigus 
throughout.—The factories belonging to the East 
India Company are very extensive, also, they are 
comprehended ia the space of about a quarter of a 
square mile.—In the Island of Hainan is one of the 
most ancient of the Chinese temples;—it oceupies 
a large plot of — and the duties of it are dis- 
charged by a hundred priests. In one part of ‘t 
are kept twelve hogs, of extraordinary size, which 
are fed and attended with the greatest care. Some 
or these avimals (the Chinese pretend) are sixty 
years old.— London Literary Gazette. 


Precerts are of great weight, and a few useful 
ones on hand wilkuo more towards a happy lite 


This mterpretation had its effeet on the jury, and 


he man was ac quitted. —.dilton. j 


than whole volumes of cantons we know not 


— 
CONFESSIONS OF AN ALBUM WAITER.—] fay 
written, from first to last, in two hundred and for. 
ty-six Albums. Ina hundred and ninety-five of 
them, I have made love outright to the charmj 
proprietors, though two thirds of them exeited ne 
teelingsin my naturally cold and passiouless breast 
I have invoked blessings on the heads of thirty. 
three, in the most fervent and affectionate sty}e 
some of whom | have not known an hour revious 
to the time of making the invocation: and I haye 
complimented eighteen on their possession of yy. 
rivalled worth, and exalted genius, although to 
confess the truth, 1 knew as litle about the Matter 
asthe man inthe moon. Fifty times have I sw 
that there is nothing in the world equal to a Tight 
blue eye, and fifty times have 1 sworn that 
naught in nature can compare with a dark black 
eve. I have praised bright eyes for the sunny ra. 
diance of joy that flooded every thing on whieh 
they fell: and Ihave praised dim eyes, for the 
moonlight melancholy that shone in their humid 
glances. I have vowed sometimes, that the cheek 
from whose rich bloom, the rose might derive g 
fresh eharm, wasa thing that I devoutedly worship. 
ed, and at other times, | have sneered at the yer. 
million check, and idolized the snowy paleness of 
sensibility, whose tears had been so often shed 
tor the troubles of life, that they had actually wash. 
ed all the red color from the face. I have praised 
high foreheads for their calinness, and low fore. 
heads for their passion—I have praised raven hair, 
auburn hair, chesnut hair, and red hair, and to my 
ineffable horror, 1 once discovered that I had been 
eulogizing the ambrosial curls of a lady who wore 
awig. have lauded Grecian noses, Roman no- 
sesand pug noses, white noses and red noses; dim- 
pled chins, double chins, straight eyebrows, and 
arched eyebrows. ‘The consequence of all this 
has been, that Lhave lost my character for consis- 
tency, not only in the estimation of others, but also 
in my own.—TI have had the reputation of being in 
love a hundred and ninety-five times, though I con- 
scientiously affirm, that I have not, in reality, been 
in love with more than sixty-seven different per- 
sons, and with more than a half a dozen at once. 
All my flights of fancy have been construed into 
serious declarations of passion—I have narrowly 
escaped ten suits for breach of promise, in which 
the only witnesses against me would have been 
Albums, and an unpoetical jury would have infal- 
liably convicted me. Ihave been ealled a perjured 
swain, breaker of vows, a hypocritical pretender, 
an unfeeling wretch, and (horreseo referens!) a 


THE SNOW DROP. 


Fair little flower, thy pensive head 
Hangs drooping o’er its suowy bed, 
Asif bowed down by wue:— 
Say—dost thou weep 
The wintry sleep? 
The winter soon will go, 


Alas, poor trembling slender thing! 
Thy nurse should be the sunny spring, 
And net the unsunned suow; 
But there’s relief 
For all thy grief, 
The winter soon will go. 


Thce wears no clothing now, 
There's not a bud upon the bough, 
The streamlets cannot tluw: 
Though all is drear, 
Spring-time ty nears, 
And winter soon wili go. 


And then the sun’s enlivening ray 
Will chase the dreary snow away; 
And winter being o'er, 
The birds will sing 
The songs of spring— 
Then 1 shall be no more. 


1 bloom upon the wintry snow, 
A kesson tothe child of woe; 
At each rude blast 1 shake:— 
I floru:sh here, 
Fraii man to cheer, 
I bend—but do not break. 


In me the man of many woes, 
May sve Hope's slender flowret blows 
Upon the dreariest spot; 
Misfortune’s blast 
Will soon be past, 
And suun, like me, forget. 


Remember, then, when brighter hours 
Bedeck thy path with pleasant flowers, 
» And all around is gay: 

The snow-drop grew 

‘To solace you 


where to find. —ZL’Lsirunge’s Seneca, 
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FOR THE ARIEL. 
A MIDNIGHT REFLECTION, 
and midnight silence reigns triumph- 
This hour when man most 
nothingness—t his the hour, when solemnity 
—. sscssion of the untutored soul—this is the hour, 
a uilty conscience shudders beneath the pressure 
joad—and this is the hour when the 
sees himself unpainted, and feels his soul 
“e k back from the prospects of eternity.—But this, ah 
one + the hour when the ebristian holds communion with 
or sleeps in undisturbed Tepose, while guardian 
angels wateh around his bed, and in the spirit of the ir 
yord they seem to say—** Sleep, child of heaven, thy Fa- 
ther’s eye is on thee! no il ewaits thee here, but peace 
eternal waits for thee in Heaven Cc, Ss. 


The stanzas whieh we copy below, originally appeared 
in the Rhode Island American, when that paper was con- 
ducted with signal ability, by Professor Goddard, and the 
Reverend James D. Knowles, With the exception of the 
last five stanzas, they were written by the late George R. 
Burrell, Esq. & gentleman who to an original and highly 
gifted genins, united the ornaments and embellishments of 


a finished education. They were found among the pa-| 


ers of the deceased, in an unfinished state, and suneh was 
> poetic spirit that pervaded, that the junior Editor of 


the American, added the remaining stanzas; and follow- 


ing the measure, and the fecling of the original, presented 
them to the public in the shape in which they how appear. 

‘This little effusion has had a very extensive run; and 
w th pride, we beheld it some years since, copied into the 
London Courier, though we were at the same Gine morti- 
fied, to netice that it was wrongfully accredited an English 
bard, As we esteem the poem, as one of the brightest 
gems in the chaplet of Rhode Island poesy, and as we 
venerated the memury of the distinguished yet unfortu- 
nate bard from whose pen itemanated, we copy it for our 
benefit and gratification, and doubt not our readers will 
approve our intention. 

THE PIRATE. 

From the isles of the ocean, with riches unto'd, 

The pirate retucn’d to his house and his bride; 
T here was jewels, and garinents of tissue of gold, 

Which weakness and wealtha had reluctant supplied. 


The Pirate could love, and his voice and his cye, 
That thundered in tempest, and lightened light, 

Were sott as the dove’s, When his ‘air one was nigh, 
And spoke in sweet harmouy, love and delight. 


Who would have believed that the gems of the cast 
Could render that beauty more beauitul stull? 
Yet loveliness’ self may by art be increased, 
By the finger of tas.e, and the labour of skill. 


Now borrow and lend, as ye inutually deck, 

He gallantly said, while the casket auclused; 
Aud threw, with ligit bind, the pearl rows o’cr her neck, 

While the diamond low hung, on her bosom re posed, 
Now Ruby, look boldly, he said for thy fan c; 

Aud sapph.re, look heavenly, or torieit the prize: 
Her acm and ber band your protection will claim; 

Aud know, ye’re to vival her dips aud eyes. 
But why do the Ruby aid sappiire look pale? 

And why are the diamond aud pearl become dim? 
Why roe Frame the lady? why do her eyes tail? 

Aud why does she fix theim 90 ghastly om bin? 


Oh! snateh off the necklace, this bracclet unclasp, 

The ring toot: y blood where t! ey touch me runs cold: 
Tis the touch of tue mortality’s gras; 

Tc thrills and it chills like the caitiesmahke’s fold. 
There’s blued thy sword, the innocent b vod, 

And a babe aud a mothor lave dicd in their goie; 
Oh! wash ut, if water suffice, in the flood: 

Oh! Warm me, my maiden’s, of hear no more. 
The pirate withdrew. Int! e isles of the sea, 

He had vushed sword in hand, to the rich mother's hali; 


The babe streamed aloud; ne such clamour must be; 


Aud he seized it, and dashed out its hie on ue wail. 
Stay. murderer, stay, hear a mother, Oli! stay! 
Ul! childless ve thou, and accursed, she said; 
Her cries might alarm, and ‘twere death to delay, 
And the curse yet unfinisicd, he smote vif her head! 
He seized on her necklace, ail dripping with gore, 
fwas pearl and diamond; he turned to rete; 
When to! on her wrismehe red ruby she wore, 
and ald on her finger the azure sapphires 
His hand was unskilltul the arm to untnnd, 
And live or death bung on a mom nt’s delay; 
His sword mow: expert left the hand unconfined, 
Which he bore with its gems purple-stroaming away, 
The breath of her curse was not wasted in air, 
For soon woke, and strewed theris on his 
illow; 
Derth smore his tair bride, and in frantic despair, 
He rushed to encounter the foe on the biliow. 
= ve was the fight. for that Pirate was brave; 
Tin, though ‘eartul the odds, he no terror could know; 
Ooverhowere |, his barque sunk in the wave, 
Hay proud.y waving, ne'er quailed to the joe. 
bil'ow, which dashed on the rand, 
ed the Pirate's on the desulate shore; 


His blade, firmly grasped, Was yet clenched in his hand, 
And bis brow the stern frown of defiance still wore. 


| Unburied, unwept and wunhonoured he lay, 
For hardy were he who should visit the spot; 
The blesching wi: ds scattered his ashes away, 
But his name and his crimes shall he never forgot: 


For dread are the tales which are whispered at night, 
Of the marvels by sean n and fishermen told; 
Of demon torms seen by the lightning flash bright, 

And of sounds faintly heard as the thunder pcal rolled. 
From Irving’s Life of Columbus. 
SKETCHES OF ISABELLA OF SPAIN, 

Cotemporary writers have been enthu- 
siastic in their descriptions of Isabella, but 
time has sanctioned their eulogies; she is 
one of the purest and most beautiful char- 
acters on the page of history. She was 
well formed, of the middle size, with great 
dignity and gracefulness of deportment, 
and a mingled gravity and sweetness of 
lemeanor. Her compexion was fair; her 
hair auburn, inclining to red, her eyes 
were of aclear blue, with a benign ex- 
pression; and there was a singular modesty 
in her countenance, gracing, as it did, a 
wonderful firmness of purpose, and earn- 
estness of spirit. ‘Though strongly attach- 
‘ed to her husband, and studious of his fame, 
‘yet she always maintained her distinct 
rights as an allied prince. She exceeded 
‘him in beauty, in personal dignity, acute- 
ness of genius, and in grandeur of scul. 
Combining the active and resolute qual- 
ities of man, with the softer charities of 
woman. She mingled in the warlike 
councils of her husband; engaged person- 
ally in his enterprises, and in some in- 
stances surpassed him in firmness and in- 
trepidity of her measures; while being in- 
spired with a truer idea of glory, she in- 
fused a more lofty and generous temper 
into his subtle and calculating policy. 

It isin the civil history of their reign, 
however, that the character of Isabella 
shines most illustrious. Her fostering and 
maternal care was continually directed to 
reform the laws, and heal the ills engend- 
ered by along course of internal wars. She 
loved her people, and while continually 
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ment of presses in every part of the king- 
dom; books were admitted free of all duty, 


and more, we are told, were printed in 
Spain, at that early period of the art, than 
in the present literary age. 
It is wonderful how much the destinies 
of countries depend at times upon the vir- 
tucs of individuals, and how it is given to 
great spirits, by combining, exciting, and 
directing the latent powers of a nation, to 
stamp it, as it were, with their own great- 
ness. Such beings realize the idea of 
guardian angels appointed by heaven to 
watch over thedestines of empires. Such 
had been Prince Henry for the kingdom 
of Portugal, and such was now for Spain 
the illustrious Isabella, 

A DOCTOR’S COMPLAINS, 

— in a newspaper of 1768. } 
If 1 goto a patient one mile I charge 
8d; the advice, bleeding, or vomiting, 8d, 
more; the time generally taken up in this 
service, in the winter, is about half a day, 
people being unwilling a doctor should 
come away without some little stay; same- 
times no medicine is left, sothat I get only 
8d. for my forenoon service. Common 
laborers have 1s. 8d. and seldom work 
above six hours. My shoemaker charges 
me 3s. for small children’s shoes, and 8d 
more for boys of six years old; two pair 
of which he easily makes ina day. My 
blacksmith charges me 5s. for shoeing my 
horse, and 1 have paid 3s. for a coal of 
ire. The tavern-keeper four or three 
pence, at least, for New England; a gal- 
lon of which cost them 1s. 6d., so that 
they gain upwards of 10 pound per 
barrel, inclusive of retail and leakage;. 
higher than doctors sell spirits of wine 
camphorated, and for cash in hand, with- 
out taking notes or booking. I was called 
t’other day to bleed my shoemaker’s wife; 
I desired him to mend my boot the whilst, 

charged him 8d. He charged me I1s., 
so that I imagine his ends and wax were 
thought to be more valuable than the wear 


seeking the.r good, she mitigated, as much 
as possidle, the harsh measures of her hus- 
band directed to the same end, but inflamed 
by a mistaken zeal. ‘Thus,though almost 


much under the influence of ghostly ad- 
visers, still she was hostile to every mea- 
sure calculated to advance religion at the 
expense of humanity. She strenucusly 


opposed the expulsion of the Jews, and 


was slowly vanquished by her confessors. 
She was always an advocate of clemency 
to the Moors, although she was the soul 
of the war against Grenada. 


Christian faith, and to relieve her subj 
fierce and formidable enemies. 
While all her publick thoughts and acts 
were princely and august, her private hab- 
its were simple, frugal, and unostentatious. 
du the intervals of state business, she as- 
ssembled around her the ablest men in lit- 


erature and science, and directed herself 


iby their counsels, in promoting letters and 
arts. 

Through her patronage Salamaca rose 
to that height which it assumed among the 
learned institutions of the age. She pro- 
moted the distribution of honors and re- 
wards for the promul:ation of knowledge, 
she fostered the art of printing, recently 
mvented, and encouraged the establish- 


bigoted in his piety, and perhaps too 


the establishment of the Inquisition, though, 
unfortunately for Spain, her repugnance 


She consid-| 
ered that war essential to protect the 


of my lancet. Hundreds of such instan- 
‘ces might be offered to demonstrate the 
|vatuableness of learning is sinking into ob- 
iscurity, and that if any one designs to live 
now-a-day he must metamorphose him- 
into a tradesman. 


Benighted Parish in Ircland.—Among 
other census returns given in to the Cath- 
olic Association, on Saturday the 29th 
ult. was one from the parish of Killiteen, 
jcounty of Kerry, which stated that the 
‘parish contained—Catholics 6351; Protes- 
tants, none. There was no magistrate, 
\no goal, no sessions, no bridewell, no con- 
\stable. It is lamentable to conceive that 
isucha state of things should be suffered 


\to exist amongst a civilized people in the 


€CtS\ 19th century. —What! no murders, no 


jrobberies, no dissentions!—Not the ex- 


icitement of an occasianal execution; whip- 
/ping at the cart’s tail, exposure in the 
pillory, or any of the numerous etceteras 
of a similar nature attendant upon a state 
‘of civilization! What a quiet, stupid, 
monotonous community it must be! 


Derinirion or Maw.—Philosophers have puz- 
‘zled themselves how to define man, so as to dis- 
tinguish him trom other animals. Burke says, 
isan animal that cooks his vituals. °—Then 
'(savsdohnson) the proverb is just—there is reason 
|in Poasting eggs.”—Dr. Adam Smith has hit the 
|ease;—** Man, (says he) is an animal that makes 
bargains; no other animal does this—one dog does 
change a boue with another.” 
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DIED, 
In Weathersfield, Vt. Feb. 6, Mr. Thomas 
Kidder, aged 77. ‘This aged brother, and late tel- 
low traveller was, according to the common use of 
the phrase, a good man. He had long been a be- 
liever in the doctrine of God’s Universal grace, 
embracing xs‘its object, the salvation of all men. 
This doctrine, which he found was good to live by, 
proved to him equally good at the approach of 
death. We deem it proper to put this on record, 
that the language of the dead may speak to the liv- 
ing, and that future generations may profit by the 
testimony of those that have gone before them. 


In Methuon, Mr. John Merrill, aged 76. Mr. 
Merrill was at the battle of Bunker Hill, and was 
one of the little band of provincials, consisting of 
Capt. Davis, _ townsman, ) and nine others, who 
remained in the entrenchment till they were sur- 
rounded by the British soldiery; the knot of his 
handkerchiet round his neck was perforated by a 
ball. 

‘In Leiester, Capt. John Holdon, aged 76—a pat- 
riot and soldier of the Revolution. 

‘In Boston, Capt. Thomas Nichols, aged 72.—A 
member of the company of minute men formed in 
that town at the commencement of the Revolution, 
-a worthy citizen, and an honest and upright man. 

In Sutton, Mass: on the 2d inst. Capt. Jonathan 
Woodbury, aged 87, arevolutionary officer, and an 
exemplary Christian. 

In New-Haven, Conn. Mrs. Anna Beecher, aged 
92. Her descendants, to the 5th generation, are 
ascertained to be more in number than the days 
of the year. 

in Fairfield, N. Y. Capt. Arthur Fenner, aged 
92, a native of Cranston, R. 1. He wasan officer in 
the old French war, also acted as Captain in Col. 
Lappitt’s regiment in the Revolutionary war. 


In Geneva, Capt. Roger Moore, aged 89 He 
was a Revolutionary soldier, a compatriot of Col. 
Ethan Allen, at Ticonderoga, aud his companion 
in imprisonment in England. 

fn Dana, N. H. on the 7th inst. Mr. Benjamin 
Woods, in the 81st year of his age; one of the first 
settlers in the town,and a patriot of the Revolution, 
—Printers in Massachusetts, Vermont, Khode Isl- 
and, New York and Pcuusy lvauia are requested to 
publish this death. 


In Clintonville, George, son of Mr. Salmon 
W. Graves, aged 12 years. ‘The death of this in- 
taresting lad was occasioned by falling while at 
play upon a stiek held by another lad, which pen- 
etrated his body about LO inches. He lingerd about 
20 hours in the most excruciating agony. This 
severe dispensation is reudered sull more fllicting 
to the parents in cousequence of their having but 
one year since, lost another son by having his skull 
fractured while ed iv the rolling of the 
Peru Company. 

In Guiltord, Conn. Mr. Silas Benton, aged 89. 
He wasamong thetathers of our Independence— 
served his country in the old French war of the 
revolution: uncultivated by science, he invented 
the meadow sied, whch has been of incalculable 
value to farmers. 

In Cannington, Eng. Rev. Robert Eyton, aged 
$4. Although he died possessed of nearly 100, 
OW) pounds, his lite was marked by nothing more 
thau his stinginess; he resided in a house of his 
own, at Cannington, and kept no servant, but per- 
formed all the menial datics himself! Lis horse 
was turned out at night to graze on the hedges by 
the road side, and every market day brought him 
to this town:on thatday his general practice was, 
(if not invited any where to dinner, ) to buy a pen- 
ny loaf, and then go to the butter stalls in’ the 
market, and taste the contents of several baskets, 
and this constituted his meal tor the day ; sometimes, 
however, he made his visit to the cheese market 
for the same purpose. His death was in con- 
sequenee of a broken thigh, and during his illness 
he employed no less than ten surgeons, discharg- 


“ing them immediately after their first visit: he has 


been known frequently afier having had medicines 
sent tohim by hismedical men, to return them 
with a request thathe might have eredit given him 
in his aceount. When taken to his room after 
breaking his thigh, it presented a scene which ri- 
vals deseription; his bedding consisted of a bed 
and sheet, the colour of which was searcely dis- 
tingnisable from that ofthe ground, and in the 


ceeds of the sweepings of his room, which took 
lace once a week; he has neyer been known to 
uy any other joint of meat than a breast of mut- 

ton, which was hung up in the chimney eorner to 

dry, and a slice cut off each day as it was wanted. 


In Concord, (N. H.)Mareh 31, Dr. Peter Green, 
in 83d year of his age. He was the son of Peter 
Green, Esq of Lancaster, (Mass.) in which town 
he was born, Oct. 1, O. S. agreeing with Oct. 13, 

resent style, 1745. He reeeived his edueation at 
Ifarvard College, Cambridge, (Mass.) where he 
graduated in the year 1766, in a class containing 
forty members, of whom one fourth where living at 
the conumencementof the present year. Havingac- 
quired the profession of Medicine, he settled in this 
town in the year 1772, where, for the long period 
of 56 years, he practised with much suceess and 
reputation. 
not one ofthe founders, of the New Hampshire 
Medical Society; and his professional skill was 
so well known abroad, that he was eleeted an hon- 
ovary member of the Massachusetts Medical So- 
ciety. Atthe commencement of our Revolution- 
ary War, he was appointed Sargeon of one of the 
Regiments raised by the Goverment of this State; 
but we do not learn how long he continued in ser- 
vice. Asa citizen, Dr. Green sustained, through 
a longlife, a character unstained by moral defects; 
and, in his deelining years, exhibited that control 
of the passions, and purity of mind, rarely enjoyed 
by subjects of human infirmity: So in his last days 
and hours, he gave ample evidence that he had 
‘* chosen that good part which would not be taken 
from him.” 


AN 


Here, hapty, thou may’st spy yand seize for use, 
Some tiny stragg'er of the ideal would. 


Lord G 


‘Let nothing enter here but what is good.’ Dr. 


where does his lordship enter’? 


demand in the Highlands. 
fourth part of all the families in the Highlands and 
Islands, or 100,000 individuals, are wholly with- 
out Bibles; and in this number are several thou- 
sand families in which there are persous who can 
read the Seriptures, 
Eprirarus. 
‘Nineteen years a maiden, 
One year a wife, 
One hour a mother, 
And so [lost wy life. 
Live well, die never, 
Die well and live fore ver. 
ON A CHILD SOME MONTHS OLD, 
Here virtue sleeps--restrain the pious tear! 
thle waits that judgment whieh he caiinot tear. 


Cierk of Allhallows, anda maker of bellows; 
He bellows did make to the day of his death; 


Vhere lies John Hill, a man of skill, 
Ifis age was five times ten, 

Ile never did good, nor wever would, 
Had he lived so long again. 


A plain rough man, but without guile or pride, 
Govudness his aim, and honesty his pride; 


And only after death desired to rise. 


Art thou in health and spirits gay, 

I too was so the other day; 

And thought myself of lite as safe, 

As thou who read’st my epitaph. & 

On Marine at 

Here lies a true soldier, whom all must applaud; 
Much hardship he suffered at home and abroad; 
But the hardest engagement he ever was in, 
Was the battle of Self, in the conquest of Sia. 


Ow aw Fisuermay or Kevr. 
Death fishes on through various ali:de.: 
In vain it is to iret; 
Nor fish or fisherman esoanes 
Deathgs all-enclosing net. 


He was one of the early members, if 


Renuull, the master of the temple, was walking], . 
over the grounds, asked with much point, ‘then Like that too must ebb with the tide. 


ScotLtanp.—The Geelie Seriptures are in great 
Itisestimated that one 


in 1801, ene of them, in the midst of iis maids. 
harangue, ahd in the national warmth of his hey . 
thus addressed the chair:—* And now, my dear 
Mr. Speaker, &e.”—which ereated a lond Igy, h 
from all parts of the house. As soon as their mint 
subsided, Mr. Sheridan gave it another fillip, by 
observing, ‘That the honorable member was pes 
fectly in order, for, thanks to the ministers aM 
a days, every thing is dear.” , 
A negro, who had learnt to read, wishing to 
give some of his countryman, who had never Bee 
u book, an idea of it, said, ‘reading is the nines 
of hearing with the eyes instead of the ears,” ' 


Ihave often been asked why a sir was calle} 
suk? I trust the following will give the reason: 
Because they wear eaps and bonnets, + 
Because they are upright when in stays, 
Because they are often painted. 

Beeause they are best when employed. 
Because they are often saluted. 

Because they have prominent breast works, 
Beeause they wear combings. 

Beeause they bend to the breeze. 

Because they bring news trom abroad. 
Beeause they look best when well rigged. 
Because they are often abandoned. 

Because their value depends upon their age, 
Many more reasons I could give, but I trust the 
above will be satisfactory. 


A toad, fed on the vapors of a dungeon, is not 
suck a wretch as aman of sense who has had the 
imistortune to be heartily in love with a weak and 
worthless woman. 

Human Granpreur. 

We gaze upon a billow with wonder and awe, 
Swelling high as it threatens the shore; 

Till broken and host, we forget what we saw, 
And think of that billow no more. 


, over the entrance of a beautiful So the pomp of the great, so the fame of the brave, 
grotto had caused this inscription to be placed,— So the treasures of glory and pride, 


‘Tho’ they mount on the flood, like the high swell- 
ing wave, 


“Wrincine Wer.” 
It raineda deluge: Joseph reach’d home, 
‘The bell long tugged—at last out popp’d a pate— 
** Who’s that there ringing uow?” squalls sleepy 


Bet, 
you fool!’ says Joe, ** ’m warneixa 
wer.” 
From Hone’s Table Book. 


Here lies Robin Wallis, the King of yood fellows. 


Could all the pomps of this vain world despise, 


Two Pursicans.—A gentleman ealling ona 
friend, found two physicians with him: he wrote 
the following lines on the back of his card: | 
By one physician might your work be done, 
But two are like a double-barvel’d gun; 
From one discharge sometimes a bird has flown, 
A sccond barrel always brings it down. 
Reapinc.—The pleasure of reading without ap- 
plication is a dangerous pleasure. Useless books 
we ought to lay aside, and to make all possible ad- 
vantage of those trom which we reap sowe 
fruit. — Crousat. 

LAW DUST AND SAW DUST, 

Or Shaving the Blocks. 


Buthe that made bellows, could never make breath. | To furnivh a village with tackle for tillage, 


ck Carter betouk to the saw. 
pluck and to pillage this same little village, 
doe Pettilog to the law, 


They angled so pliant for gull and for clicna, 

As sharp asa weazcl vor rats; 
Thea what with their iaw dust, and what with cleir saw 
dus’, 


They blinded the eyes of the flats. 


Ja-k bro’t to the people a bill for the steeple; 
They swore that they wouid nor hit, 
But out of a saw pit just into a law pit, 

Jue tickled them up with a writ. 


Says Jack, the saw rasper, I see, neighbor Grasper, 
We both of us live by the stocks; 
While L tor my savings turn blocks into shavings, 
You | wyers are shaving the blocks, 
THE ARLEL 
Is published every other Saturday, by Edmund Mori) 
No. $4 Spruce Street, Philadelphia, at 50 per 
Every third number will be embellished with a ha 
some quarto copperplate engraving. Subseribers ont 
the city will have their papers deposited in the post office 
the ev ning prior to pubieation, so as to reach them by 
the -arhest trails. 
Any person who will preeure seven subscribers. ar 
SiO, at the ed tor’s sh lreceive one chih 


Soon after the Irish members were admitted ine pis tiouble., Orders for pics receaved:~ 


her Of ihe room Was 4 coilvetion OF Hits, the PTO io tie Briuusn House of Cosumons, at tue Union, |All ictters must be post paid. 
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